TheTrdgedj of Hamlet 

Why mat’t not be the fcull of feme Lawyer? 

Me chinkes he fliould indite that fellow 
Ofan aftion of Balterie.for knocking 
Him about the pate with’s (houehnow where isyour 
Quirkes and quillets noWiyour vouchers and 
Double vouchers, your leafes and frce-holde, 

And tenements? why that fame boxe there will fearfe 
Hoide the conuciance of his land, and muft 
The honor lie there? O pittilulltransformancel 
Iprcthcc tell me Horatio^ 

Isparchiuciit made of (heep-skinnes? 

Hor. 1 my Loide,andofcalues-skinncs too. 

Ham. Itaith they prooue themfelues fheepe and calucs 

That deale wUh them, or put iheirtruft in thetfi. 

T here's another, Why may not that be fuch a ones 

Scull, that praifed my Lord fuch a ones horft, 

When he meant to be^ him? Horatipj 1 prethec 

Letsqueftionyonderfcllow.- 
How my friend, whole gtaoe is this? 

howite Mine fir. /r 

But who muft lie in it? , _ , 

riowne Iflfliouldfay.Ilhould,! (bould hem my throat 
Ham. What man mutt beburied here? 

Qorvne Nomanfir,-,; . - s ' ^ 

Ham. What woman? . . j • 

Clownei No woman neither fir, but indecde 

Ham. , Ah excellent fellow by the Lord 
This feauen yeareshaue I noted it ; the toe of the pelant, 
Comes fo necre the hecle of the courtier. 

That hee.gawles his kibe,I prethce ^ 

How long will a man lie in the ground before hce rots. 

' CW Ifaithfir,ifhccbenot,rp^tcnbefo 

He be laidc in, as we haue many pocky codes. 

He will laft you, eight yeares, a tanner 
Will laft you eight ycares tuU out, or nine. 


PrmceofDenmarke. 

Ham. And why a tanner? . ^ . , , ; ' 

Cloy»tie Why his hide is fo tanned with his trade, \ 
That it will holdc out water, that’s a parlous 
Dciiourer of your dead body, a great foakcr. 

I„ooke you, heres a fcull hath bin hercthis doattn yearc, 

Letmefec.ieuerfinccbhrJaftkihgffodiirttuo^ 

Slew Forteuhraft in combaf,yong Hamletsiaxhct, : > 1 

Hoc that’s mad. 

Iraary,h0wcaraehcmadde? - • 

Clowne Ifaith very ftrangely, by loofing of his wittes. 

Vponwhat ground?- ' 

^'y«w»e A this ground, in 
Ham. Where IS he now? 

Clow"* Why now they fent him to England. 

Ham. To wherefore?; 

Clowne Why they fay he fliall haue his wittes there. 

Or if he haue not,t’is nogreat matter there, ,1 
It will not be fccne there, 

Ham. Why not there? 

Clowne Why there they fay the men arc as mad as he. 
Ham. Whofc fcull waSithis? 

Clowne This,a plague on him^a raaddc rogUes it was, 
Hepowred once a whole flagon ofRhenifli of my head. 
Why do not you know him? this was one Torickes fcull. 

Ham. Was this?I prethce let me fcc it,alas poore Toricl^ 
I knew him 

Afellowofinfuiitcn>irth,he hath catied mec twenty times 
vpon his backe, here hung thofe lippes that! haue Killed a 
hundred times,and to fee, now they abborre me ; Wbcrcs 
your lefts now Torickg ? your flaflics of meriment now go 
to my Ladies chamber, and bid her paint herfclfeaninch 
thickc , to this Ihc muft comei Tork^e^ Haratie , I prethce 
tell me one thing, dooft thou tfainke tlait.AltxatuUr looked 
thus? 

Hor. EueafomyLqrd. 

Horn, And (meU thus? 

I Hor. 


